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Divitias operoftores. Hor. 


To the AUTHOR of the LOUNGER. 


SIR, 

PIS but very lately that I became acquainted with your paper, 

our family only having taken it in laft week for the firft 
time, when it was recommended to my brother by Lady Betty Lam- 
poon, who happened to be on a vifit in our country. Her Ladyfhip 
faid, it was a dear {weet fatyrical paper, and that one found all one’s 
acquaintance in it. And fure enough I found fome of my acquaint- 
ance in it, (fer I am the only reader among us), and fol fhall tell 
Mr John Homefpun when I meet him, Only think of a man come 
to his years to go to put himfelf and his neighbours into print in 
the manner he has done. But I dare to fay it is all out of fpite and 
envy at our having grown fo fuddenly rich, by my brother’s good 
fortune in India: and to be fure, Sir, things are changed with us 
from what I remember ; and yet perhaps we are not fo much to be 
envied neither, if all were known. Do tell me, Sir, how we fhall 
manage to be as happy as people fuppofe our good fortune mutt 
have made us, 


But perhaps, Sir, itis not the fa/hion (as my fifter-in-law and 
Monf: de Sabot fays) to be happy. 
don’t know Monf. de Sabot !—But really my head is not fo clear as 
it ufed to be. I will try to tell you things in their order. My 
brother, who, as Mr Homefpun has informed you, is returned 





Lord, Sir, I had forgot you 


home with a great fortune, is determined to live as becomes it, and 
fent down a fhip-load of blacks in laced liveries, the fervants in this 
country not being handy about fine things; though, to tell you 
the truth, fome of the Blackamoors don’t give themfelves much 
trouble about their work, and two of them never do a turn except 
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playing on the French-horn, and fometimes making punch, when 
it is wanted particularly nice, 


Befides thefe, there came down in two chaifes my brother’s own 
valet de fham, my fifter’s own maid, a man cook, who has two of 
the negers under him, and Monf. de Sabot, whom my brother 
wrote to me he had hired for a butler; but when he came he told 
, the 





us he was maiter dotell, and had been fo to the Earl of C 
Duke of N , and two German princes. So, to be fure, we 
were almoft afraid to fpeak to him, till we found he was as affable 
and obliging as could be, and told us every thing we ought to do 
to be fafhionable, and like the great folks of London and Paris. 
Monf. de Sabot is acquainted with every one of them, 





But then, Sir, it is fo troublefome an affair to be fafhionable! 
and fo my father and mother, and the reft of us, who have never 
been abroad, find. We ufed to be as chearful a family as any in 
the county; and at our dinners and fuppers, if we had not/fine 
things, we had pure good appetites, and after the table was un- 
covered, ufed to be as merry as grigs at Cro/s purpofes, Queffions and 
commands, or What's my thought lke? But now we mutt not talk 
loud, nor laugh, nor walk faft, nor play at romping games; and 
we muft fit quiet during a long dinner of two courfes and a defert, 
and drink wine and water, and never touch our meat but with our 
fork, and pick our teeth after dinner, and dabble in cold water, and 
Lord knows how many other things, which Monf. de Sabot fays 
every body comi fo does. And fuch a thing he tells me (for 1 am a 
fort of favourite and fcholar of his) is comi fo in the firft courfe, 
and fuch a thing in the fecond; and this in the entries, and that in 
the removes. Comi fo, it feems, means vaffly fine in his language; 
though we country-folks, if we durft own it, find the comi fo things 
often very ill tafted, and now and then a little ftinking. But we 
thall learn to like them monftroufly by and by, as Monf. de Sabot 


affures us. 


My father is hardeft of us all to be taught to do what he ought; 
and he curfed con fo once or twice to Monf. de Sabot’s face. But 
my brother and my fifter-in-law are doing all that they can to wean 
him from his old cuftoms, that he mayn’t affront himfelf before 
company. He fought hard for his pipe and his {pit-box; but my 
fifter-in-law would not fuffer the new window-curtains and chair- 
covers to be put up till he had given over both. And what do you 
think, Sir, the old gentleman was caught yefterday by my bro- 
ther, 
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ther, and a young Baronet of his acquaintance, who went into the 


{table to look at one of my brother’s ftud, as they call it, fmoking 
his pipe in one of the empty ftalls. And I heard S:r Harry Driver 
give an account of it to my fifter-in-law when they came in to fup- 
per, and how, as he faid, “ he had ¢allyho’'d old Squaretoes, as he 
** flunk from his kennel,” 


My brother, you muft know, has a mind to be a parliament- 
man, and fo he invites all the county, high and low, to eat and 
drink with him; and fometimes I have been fadly out of counte- 
nance, and fo have we all, when fome of his old acquaintance have 
told long flories of things which happened to them formerly, tho’ 
ten to one my brother does not remember a fyllable of them. As 
«other day, when our fchoolmafter’s fon Samuel put him in 
mind of their going together to Edinburgh for the firft time, and 
how they had but one pair of filk ftockings between them; and my 
brother had them on in the morning to fee a gentleman who was 
firft coufin to an Eaft-India Director, and Sam got them in the 
evening to vifit the Principal of the college; and all this before Sir 
Harry Driver, Lord Squanderfield, and Lady Betty Lampoon. 


Then my brother is turned an improver, which every body fays 
is an excellent way of laying out his money, and is fo public fpi- 
rited! and the planner who has come to give directions about it 
tells us, that in a few years hence he will get five pounds for every 
five fhillings he lays out now in that way. In the mean time, how- 
ever, it gives him a fad deal of trouble; when every thing is re- 
folved upon to-day, ‘tis a chance but it is all turned topfy-turvy 
to-morrow; for his voters, as they call the gentlemen on my bro- 
ther’s fide of the queftion, who come to vifit us, has every one their 
own opinion, and are always giving him advice how to do things 
for the beft. One told him lately, he fhould level fuch a piece of 
ground which is in fight of the bow-window in the drawing-room ; 
another, a few mornings after, blamed this firft advifer for want of 
tafte, and faid he would give 500 guineas for fuch a knoll in the 
very {pot where they had levelled it; and fo they are building rocks 
there, and planting them as faft as they can. He pulled down a 
piece of an old church that ftood in the way of what they call the 
apprdach to the houfe; and prefently a gentleman from England 
told him aruin was the very thing wanted in that place, and fo the 
old church muft be built up a-new. Lord Squanderfield advifed 
him to make a piece of water in the garden; and they had almoft fi- 
nifhed it, when Lady Betty convinced him that in fummer it would 
be 
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bea puddle, as fhe termed it, that would ftink him out of his houfe, 
and fly-blow every bit of meat at his table. 


Lady Betty has been very ufeful to my fifter-in-law too about the 
choice of the furniture, though that likewife has been a troublefome 
job, owing to bad advice in the beginning. We had got fofas and 
fluffed chairs in the drawing-room, which my Lady has made her 
change for cabrioles ; and the damafk beds fhe has perfuaded her 
are not in the lea(t fit for a country-houfe; and fo they are all taken 
cown, and chintzes put up in their place, 


In the fame fhip with the blacks, my brother brought down a 
great collection of pictures, which were purchafed for him at a fale 
in London, and are worth, I am told, Lord knows how much, tho’ 
he got them, as he affures us, for an old fong; and yet feveral of 
them I have heard coft fome hundreds of pounds. But this, be- 
tween ourfelves, is the moft plaguy of all his fineries. Would you 
believe it, Sir, he is obliged to be two or three hours every morning 
in the gallery with a little book in his hand, like a poor f{chool-boy, 
getting by heart the names and the ftories of all the men and women 
that are painted there, that he may have his leffon pat for the com- 
pany that are to walk and admire the paintings till dinner is ferved 
up. And yet after all, he is fometimes miftaken about them, as laft 
Thurfday he told a gentleman that was looking at the pictures, that 
the half-naked woman above the chimney-piece was done for one 
Caroline Marrot, (1 fuppofe from the picture fome Mifs no better than 
fhe fhould be); whereas the gentleman, Mr Guffo, declared it was 
as like Widow Renny as one egg is like another. 


I could tell you a great deal more of our embarraflments and 
vexations in the enjoyment of our good fortune; but I am fure I 
muft have wearied you by my {cribble fcrabble account of what I 
have told. «It will be fufficient to fhow you that Mr Homefpun has 
not fo much caufe for envy as from his letter I prefume he feels 
againit us, and will I hope alfo procure a little of your good counfel 
how to make a com fo life fomewhat more comfortable to the great- 
eft part of our family, and in particular to your humble fervant, 


MARJORY MUSHROOM. 


EDINBURG HEH: 


Publifhhed by WILLIAM CREECH; by whom Communications 
from Correfpondents are received. 


Next Saturday will be publifhed No XX XVII, 
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